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All three of you,to be thus much ore’fhot ? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee i 
But I a Beamc doc finde in each of three. 
OM’h8taSceneoffool’ry haue I feene. 

Of fighes,of grones, of forrow, and oftcene: 

O me, with what ftrift patience haue I fat. 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat ? 

To f?e great Hercules whipping a Gigge , 

And profound Salomon tuning a Iyggc ? 

And Ncftor play at pufh-pin with the boyes, 

And Critticke ftynon laugh at idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefef p cell me good Dumainc; 

And gentle LoxgauiU, where lies thy paine ? 

And where my Liedges / all about the breft: 

A Candle hoal 
Kin. Too bitter is thy ieft. 

Arc wee betrayed thus to thy oucr-view ? 

Tier. Not you by me,but 1 betrayed to you, 

I that am honeft, I that hold it finne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged in. 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men,like men of inconftancie. 

When fhall you fee me write a thing in rime ? 

Or gronc for leone ? or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mee, when fhall you heare that I will praife a 
hand,a foot,a face,an eye: a gate,a ftatc,a brow,a breft, 
a waftc,a lcgge,a limme. 

Kin. Sofc,Whither a-way fo faft ? 

A true man, or a chcefe, that gallops fo. 

Tier. I poft from Loue,good Loucr let me go. 

Enter Iaquenetta and Glowne. 
laqu. God blefle the King. 

Kin. What Prefent haft thou there? 

Glo. Somccertaiue treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon heere ? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin . If it marie nothing neither, 

The treafon and you goein peace away together. 

laqu. Ibefeech your Grace let this Lctterbcread, 
Our perfon mif-doubts it • it was treafon he laid. 

Kin . Berowne^ read it ouer. He reades the Letter. 

Kin ♦ Where hadft thou it ? 

Iaqu. Of Cojlard. 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

C'ojr. Of Dun ^Adramadio, Dhh Adramndto. 

Kin . How now,what is in you?why doft thou tear it? 
Ber. A toy my Licdge, a toy: your grace needes not 
feare if. 

Long. It did moue him to pal!ioti,and therefore let’s 
heart it. 

SDtm. It is Ber owns writing,and heere is his name. 
Bcr. Ah you whorefon loggerhead,you were borne 
to doe me ftiame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confefle,I confefie. , 

Kin. What? 

Bcr. That you three foolcs,lackt mcc foolc,to make 
vp the mefle. 

He,he, and you : and you my Liedgc, and I, 

Are picke-purfes in Loue, and we deferue to die. 

O difmiffe this audience, and Ifhall tell you more. 

Pum. Now the number is cuen. 

Berorv. True true,we arc fowre : will thefeTurtles 
begone? 

Kin. Hence firs,away. 

Clo. Walk afidc the true folkc,& let the traytors flay. 


V ' 


'Ber- Sweet Lords,fwcct Loucrs, O let 
As true we are as flefh and bloud can be, cc » 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will fhew hi* f. 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree. Ce: 
We cannot crofle the caufe why we are borne: 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworne. 

King, What, did thefe rent lines, fhewfomeloif , 

thine? (fan- 

Bcr. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees theheau’"?’ 
That (like a rude and fauage man of Inde .) 

At the firft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his vaflall head, and ftrooken blindc 
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breaft? > 
What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares iooke vpon the heauen of her brow, 

Thar is not blinded by her maieftie l 

Kin. What zeale,what furie,hath infpir’d thee now) 
My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone, 

Shee (an attending Starre)fcarcc feene a light, 

T Ber. My eyes are then no eyes,nor I Btroune. 
0,but for my Loue,day would turne to night, 

Of all complexions the cul'd foueraignty, 

Doe meet as at a faire in her fairc cheeke. 

Where fcuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants.that want it felfc doth feeke. 
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues, 

Fic painted Rethorickc,0 fhe needs it not. 

To things of fale, a fellers praife belongs: 

She paffes prayfe, then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 

A withered Hermite, fiuefcorc winters worne. 

Might fhakc off fiftie, looking in her eye: 

Beauty doth varnifh Age, as if new borne. 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

O tis the Sunne that maketh all things fhine. 

King. By heauen.thy Loue is blacke as Ebonie. 
Berow. Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuinc ? 

A wile of luch wood were felicitie. 

O who can giue an oth r Where is abooke? 

That I may iweare Beauty doth beauty lacke^ 

If that {be Icarne not of her eye to looke: 

No face is faire that is not full fo blacke. 

Kin. O paradoxe, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and theSchooleofnight: 

And beauties creft becomes the heauens well. 

Ber. Diuels fooneft tempt rcfembling fpirits of light. 
O ifinblacke my Ladies browes bedeekt, 

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifli docers with a falfe alped : 

And therfore is flic borne to make blacke, faire. 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion of the dayes, 

For natiue bloud is counted painting now: 

And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife, 

Paints it felfc blacke,to imitateherbrow. 

Dum. To look like her are Chimny-fweepers black 
Lon. And fince her time,are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And v&thiops of their fweet complexion crake. 
Dum. Dark needs no Candles now,for dark is light. 
Ber. Your miftreflcs dare neuer come in raine. 

For feare their colours fliould be wafht away. 

Kin. Twere good yours did: for fir to tell you plaint, 
lie finde a fairer face net wafht to day. 

Ber. He proue her faire,or talke till dooms-dayhere. 
Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 
’Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 
j Lon. Looke,heer’s thy loue, my foot and her face fee, 
Ber. O if the ftreets were paued with thyie eyes v 
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H« feet ^Svile then as fhe goes what vp ward lyes ? 
Ttftouldfeeas fhe walk’d ouer head. 
ftre But what of this,are we not all m loue ? 

**• o„..hi»g fo fe«*i *“ fo' 1 ""””'- 

l Then le»ue thi.ch»t,£e good now ptouc 

K T lawfull.and our fayth not tome. 

I marie there,feme flattery for thiseuill. 

X ' ofome authority how to proceed, 

^ 9 tricks f° me q u >N ets ,» ^ 0W to c h cat l ^ C dlUCU, 
S °mm. Some falue for periurie. 

^ O 'ti» more then neede. 

AZ you then affections men at armes, 

Sffiden^tyoufirftduifwearcvnto: 

^ to ftudy, and to fee no woman: 

d„ treafon againft the Kingly ftate of youth. 

civ Can y.oa -faff ? your ftomacksare too youngf 

in that each of you haiie forfworne his Bhoke. 

Can you ftilt dreame and pore,and theremi looke. 

For when would you my Lord,or you.or you, 

Haue found the ground of fludies excellence, 

Without the beauty of a womans face; 

From womens eyes this do&rinc I detiue, 

They are the Ground,the Bookes,the Achadems, 

From whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire. 

Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfonsvp 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during aCtion tyres 
Thefmnowy vigour of the trauailer. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfc of eyes: 

And ftudie too, the caufer of your vow. 

Forwhere is any Author in the world , 

Teaches fuch beauty as a womans eye; 

Learning is but an adiun& to our felfe, 

And where we are,our Learning likewife is; 

Then when out lclucs wc fee in Ladies eyes, 

With our lelues. 

Doe we not likewife fee our learning there > 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne out Bookcs: 

For when would you (my Leege) or you, or you ? 
in leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fiery Numbers as the prompting eyes, 

Ofbeauties tutors haue inrich’d you with: 

Other flow Arts intirely keepe the braine : 

And therefore finding barraine pra&izers : 

Scarce {hew a harueft of their heauy toy lc. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liuesnot alone ensured in (he braine: 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Cotirfcs as fwift as thought ineoery power. 

And giues to euery power adouble power, 

Aboue their fundhons and thfclr offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye: 

A Loucrs eyes will gaze an Eagle4>linde. 

A Loucrs eare will heare the loweft found.- 
When the fufplcious head of theft is ftopt. • 

Loues feeling is more fofc and fenfible, 

Then arc the tender homesofCockled Snayles. 

Loues touguc proues dainty, Bachtu groffcintaftc,. . 
For Valout;,isnoDLoue a Hercules t ,m :'A .. 

Still climing trees in the Hefpartdtt. 

Oubtill as^pi/B*, as fweet and tmificall, fell 


t As bright Apollo s L ute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voycc of all the Gods, 
Make heauen drowfie with the harmonic. 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to wrire, 

Vntill his lnlce were tempred with Loucsfighes.* 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage earcs, 

And plant in Tyrants milde humilitic. 

From womens eyes this doftrinc I deriue. 

They fparcle ftill the right promethean fire, 

They are the Bookcs, the Arts, the Acbademes; 

That fhew,containe, and nourifh all the world. 

Elfc none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were thefe women to foflwearc : 

Or keeping what is fwornc,you will proucfoolcs , 

For Wifedomcs fake, a word that all men loue: 

Or for Loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake;the author of thefe Women: 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men are Men. 

Let’s once loofe our oathes to finde our felues, 

Or elfc we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes: 

It is religion to be thus fod Worne. 

For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law: 

And who can leuer loue from Charity. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Soulditrs to the field. 

Ber. Aduance your ftandards, 84 vpon them Lords. 
Pelljmcll.dowr.e with them: but be firft aduis’d, 

In conflift that you get the Sunne ofthem. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe glozesbv. 
Shall wc refolue to woe thefe girles of France ? 

Kin. And winne them too,therefore let vs deuift,;. 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents. 

Ber. Firft from the Park let vs coududf them thither, 
Then homeward cuefy man attach the hand 
Offeisfaine Miftreffe, in the afeernoone 
We will with feme ftrangepaffime folace them: 

Such as the fhortneffe of the time can lhape, 

For RcuelSjDanceSjMaskeSjEnd merry houres, 
Fore-runnc fairc Loue, ftrewing way vyfth flowres. 

Kin. AwSy,away,no time fhall be omitted, 

That will be time,and rr.ay by vs be fitted* 

Ber. Alone,alone lowed Cock ell, reap'd no Cdrne, 
And Iufticealwai'cs whirlcs inequallmeafuri: 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne, 
lffo,our Copper buyes no betrer treafure, Exeunt. 


JBus Quartus. 


Enter the * Pedant } Curate and ‘Putt. 

Pedant. Satis quidfufficit* 

Curat . I praife God for you fir,your reafons at dinner 
haue bccnc(harpe & fententiousrpleafant without feur- 
riility % witty without affection , audacious without im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
herefie : I did conuerfc thi $ quondam day with a compa¬ 
nion of the Kings,who is intitulcd^nominated^or called, 
Don Adriano de Armatho. 

Ted , Nouihominumta>i(ftiamte y Hishumour is lofty, 
hisdifeourfe peremptoric : his tongue filed, his eye 
ambitious,his gate maiefticall, and his generall behaui- 
~our vaine,ridituious,and thrafonicall. He is too picked, 
too fprucejtooaffeQedjtooodde, asitwere, toopere- 
grina^aslmaycallit. 

M a 


Curat. 


























































